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Maiden 


Watch out when the goes on the warpath. She knows some interesting ceremonial dances! 


Natella Brownfoot is an al¬ 
most pure-blooded American In¬ 
dian. We say almost, because it 
is obvious that the blonde baa 
that tops her strikingly beautiful 
features never came from the 
Apaches. For all of that, nobody 
in her family knows where U 
might have come from, since 
their records indicate that there 
is no European blond in her sys¬ 
tem. The only thing they can fig¬ 
ure is that when her mother had 
an accident a few years ago. she 
got run over by a movie wagon 
train, they must have used some 
Nordic blood in the transfusion 
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e has two good points in favor of La Belle France. 


deration with her. 


Fashion 


When most people think of 
French fashion models they 
think of one of those extremely 
tall, extremely straight females 
(?) that you see wearing the 
top fashions at the spring show¬ 
ings. 

There are other kinds of 
fashion models in La Belle 
France, however, and Vicki is 
an excellent example. She nor¬ 
mally works for just two ac¬ 
counts, a bathing suit manufac¬ 
turer, and a sleep-wear manu¬ 
facturer. Since swimming is one 
of her favorite ways of spend¬ 
ing a free weekend, the model¬ 
ing of brief bikinis comes nat¬ 
urally to her, and as for the 
night-wear, well, she’s French! 







tography. She just thinks that if 
she can understand what the 
artist or photographer is trying 
to do, she can help him, and 
therefore end up with a better 
finished product. Better finish¬ 
ed products mean, of course, 
more money for her services, 
and, in common with most 
other Frenchwomen, money is 
an important consideration for 
her. 


Originally from the Chateau 
region, she moved into Paris 
when she was sixteen years old 
to begin her career. She started 
off studying art at the Academy 
of Fine Arts, and also studied 
photography at the University 
of Paris. Not that she is inter¬ 
ested in either painting or pho- 


In The French Fashion 



















Not too many people 
remember the late, great show of 
the fifties which featured Froggy 
the Gremlin. The reason that not 
too many people remember that 
show is that it was lousy and 
nobody watched it, but that is 
drifting away from the story line 
and getting off the beaten path. 
The important thing about that 
show was Froggy the Gremlin. 


GIRL MAKES GOOD 
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WHERE HAS SHE BEEN 
ALL THIS TIME? 

Roll that around in your 
mouth for a minute. Savour the 
feel of it as it caroms off one 
cheek, catches a rebound from 
your soft palate and lodges behind 
that mouldy molar in front of 
where that wisdom tooth used to 
be. The thing about Froggy was 
that he was a puppet. Not a great 
puppet, but a good, sturdy, frog 
puppet generally following the 
illustrious Rana Catesbiana lines 
Iexcept for the white gloves, a la 
DisneyI. 







ONE OF THE ALL-TIME GREATS 


Thing is, frog puppets don't 
make any noise. Got to supply 
that yourself, run in all the laugh 
tracks you want, if there's no 
GGAAAARUMMMMPH! they 
ain't gonna buy it out there in 
televisionland. Zingoi On that 
phone, Titdy, Get me a frog 
impersonator! Dodi Lovit was 
waiting there for the call that 
would be the Big Break. 
Ding-a-ling! Grap that horn! Taxi, 
rush, studio, microphone-your big 
moment-here it comes, 
GGAAAARUMMMMPH! It's a 
HIT! 

Nobody's seen her since until 
this instant, very, immediate 
moment that you dap eyes on 
her. The Voice of Froggy The 
Gremlin. 

Where else? 






WHERE ELSE COULD YOU 


first class to 


Danny Little flashed his lantern up 
along the massive door of the boxcar 
towering over him and checked the seal. 
Satisfied, he swung along to the next 
dark shape in the string of cars and did 
the same. The next two were flat cars so 
he moved on to the empties between 
him and the empty caboose. 

"Almost done with this side." he 
told himself. "Lousy night to be a yard 
dick. Wet, dark and deserted made to 
order for highjackers. Wonder what 

Danny stopped in his tracks. Some- 
thing had moved up ahead, near the 
door of the second empty boxcar. He 
flashed the light out around the area but 
saw nothing. 

"Must have ducked in," Danny 
told himself. "Hobo, probably. Well, 
pal, here's one train you're going to 
miss. Better luck next time." 

The door of the empty stood ajar. 
He swung up and flashed the light 
inside, 

"All right, buddy, come out of 
there. Don't make mo come in after you 
and maybo get rough." 

Nothing. Danny sighed. Why did 
they play it the hard way? 

Ho slipped inside and in two long 
steps reached the dark form huddled in 
the corner. 

"Out, I said! Move it." As he 
jerked the shoulder around, long curls 
cascading across his hand and wrist 
startled him and he nearly dropped the 
lantern. 

"What the —I" 

It was a girl. They stared at each 
other a long moment. She broke the 
silence first. 

"Handle me easy, big boy. I'm not 
a side of beef." 

Her voice was low and throaty, but 
he noticed there was a tremor in it. She 
was cold, maybe, or scared. He got his 
voice back. 

"What are you doing here. Miss?" 

She reached up and quietly took 
his hand from her shoulder before she 
answered. Danny didn't argue the point, 
but was surprised when she kept it in a 
gentle friendly clasp. 

"Waiting for a train," she said. 
"Isn't everyone?" 
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Danny moved the light around and 
studied her. It was a pleasure. She was 
small, almost like an Oriental, but few 
Orientals had a bustline like that. Dark 
hair, maybe brown or red, fell well 
below her shoulders and formed a 
perfect backdrop for fair skin and high 
arched brows. Her blouse was wet and 
clinging to her and what it did to her 
curves took his breath away. 

"I.m sorry. Miss.” he told her 
finally, "but I'm the yard detective. 
You'll have to get off.” 

"Oh, please!" She moved closer 
and the press of her fingers grew more 
insistent. "I must get to Pittsburgh, I 
just must. Couldn't you - • Her voice 
trailed off in a plea and Danny swal 
lowed hard as the faint smell of perfume 
reached him. Don't find many hobos, he 
caught himself thinking, wearing 
perfume. 

"No,” he said sadly. "I couldn't. 
You'll have to got off. I'm sorry. It's my 
job." 

She lowered her eyes. "I under¬ 
stand." When she looked up again she 
caught Danny staring at her. and she 
laughed outright. 

For the first time in years, he 
blushed, and it was his turn to look at 
the floor. 

"I'm sorry." she said softly. "I 
don't blame you for staring. I must look 
a sight." 

"You look just fine," exploded 
Danny with so much fooling it surprised 
him. "Incredibly delicious. I wish 
He squeezed her fingers gently with his 
hand and remembered numbly that it 
was tho same hand that had left scars 
and bruises and broken ribs, the hand 
that had moments ago clamped her 
shoulder in an iron grip. 

Suddenly her lithe form slipped 
close to his and he felt a tiny arm slide 
around his waist. As she pressed him 
close he became abruptly conscious of 
the fact that she was wearing nothing 
under the thin clinging blouse. The ripe 
warm breasts that had strained beneath 
the wet cotton and quivered as she 
moved before his light, now throbbed 
against Danny's chest, hot and firm, 
sending flickers of excitement and 
desire racing through him. 

"Oh, God," he moaned. "Don't do 
that. I'm on duty." 

She nibbled at his ear and laughed 
softly. "Well, you said I looked deli¬ 
cious. Don't yard detectives get an hour 
for lunch?" 

"Why, hell, yes we do." Danny let 
out a deep breath. In one motion he put 
down the lantern and swept the tiny 
figure off her feet. Her arms went 
around his neck and pulled his lips to 
hers. 








leave until the first stop after you smell 
the steel plants." 

There was a tiny gasp from her, 
then a flying body smothered him, two 
arms circled his neck and the tongue 
was once more wreaking havoc with his 
adrenalin. 

"Bye," she whispered. "And thank 
you." 

"So long. Look me up if you get 
back someday." He dropped to the 
ground. 

"I will," her voice came down 
from the darkness. "Someday." 

The two red lights of the caboose 
had become a blur almost out of view 
when Danny realized he was getting 
slowly soaked to the skin standing in a 
light rain in his shirt-sleeves. His coat 
was in the boxcar where the two of 
them had been cushioned by its 
warmth. He laughed softly. 

"Riding the rods in style," he told 
himself as he started toward the 
dispatcher's office. "Sure hope she 
never decides to give her travel business 
to the airlines." 


seemed like hours, tensed involuntarily 
and the motion, together with the 
sudden noise in the dark boxcar sent 
her toward one more searing, quivering 
spasm of fulfillment. Her fingers dug 
into his bare back, sending rivers of 
flame all through him. Danny forgot 
everything but her. and he intensified 
the deep rhythmic probing to complete 
the ecstacy while slipping his hands 
down to cup the perfect buttocks as she 
arched her back in a frenzy of pleasure. 

When the moment came again, as it 
had before, more times then he had 
dreamed possible, the two of them fell 
back, only pressing close enough to 
cherish briefly the sense of belonging 
that follows a perfect fulfillment. 

Then, reluctantly, Danny sat up 
and listened to the yard engine and the 
activity outside their car. "Time to go." 
he told her. In a minute these cars will 
be coupled to the long string. After that 
it's over the hump and gone." 

He felt her tense up beside him in 
the darkness. He lay a moment more 
savoring the soft smooth feel of her bare 
skin on his arm, before he forced 
himself to stand up and start dressing. 

He heard a rustle in the darkness as 
she started to follow suit. 

I'll leave the door open enough for 
you to get out," he said quickly. "Don't 


It was a long, warm kiss and when 
it was ended Danny continued to feel 
the tingle of it, on his lips and deep 
inside his mouth where her tiny tongue 
had danced. 

"And ten minutes for coffee twice 
a day." Dimly he heard the yard engine 
switching somewhere off in the dark 
ness. 

Still holding her easily in his arms 
as though she were a toy. he carried her 
to the corner where she had first been 
hiding, and kicked straw and packing 
into a soft bed. 

"I'll set you on your feet," he told 
her, "but just long enough to slip my 
coat off for something to lie on. It's 
damp but the lining is soft and dry." 

Her only answer was to set new 
fires with another hug and a tantalizing 
roll of her breasts against him. He rolled 
the door shut the rest of the way to 
insure that no one could blunder in, and 
extinguished the forgotten lantern. 
Before the light faded he saw her stretch 
out lazily on his windbreaker and hold 
out her arms toward him. The hair on 
the back of his neck tingled with antici¬ 
pation. 

The jolt when the yard engine 
picked up a nearby string of cars caught 
Danny unaware. His hand, which had 
been cupped around her breast for what 












WHAT IS HAVING A CASTLE, 

WITHOUT A PRINCESS INSIDE IT? 


If you live in an upturned canoe, 
hole in the wall, log cabin, tree house, 
refuse bin, bureau drawer, life raft or 
chicken coop, STOP READING, it ain't 
for you, sport. However, if you're an 
urban type who digs a roof and four 
walls, this number is for certain. Lotta 
Wang is an interior decorator, slightly 
pad-mad, to he sure, but talented. 

Born and raised in Thailand, she 
attended design school at the capital, 
Poo-Ntang, at the Royal College of 
Interior Design, She wurked there for 
several years before she tired of the 
extremely low Thai pay and came to the 
States where she now resides. Critics 
have applauded her "inscrutable" 
assemblages of colors and her "sur¬ 
prising" use of furniture to cover up 
bare spots on the floor. 










SHE REALLY UNDRESSES THE PLACE UP. 






IMAGINATIVE WITH FURNITURE 


She certainly does decorate the old 
interior, doesn't she. One of these 
around the house, and who'd notice the 
unwashed dishes? Or anything else, lor 
that matter. Shown here plying her 
talent, she converted a set of corners 
and doors into an experience, and that 
was just by being there, without doing 
anything. 

When an interior decorator can 
decorate an interior just by being 
decorative inside of somewhere, you’d 
have to say that that girl was an interior 
decorator, by golly, you would? Or 
would you? 




When Cars were Cars 


Article by Rollo S. Royce 


AUTO 



From this came the Edsel? 












Echoes of Yesteryear 



To most of us, keeping a car for 
more than the time the payments have 
to run is unthinkable. We're so 
brainwashed by the garbage that the 
Motor Industry grinds out that we can 
hardly wait to step right up and obligate 
ourselves for another three year stretch 
with a new smoghog that, really, looks 
just like everybody else's. 

There are some people in the world 
who aren't such wild suckers, though. 
They've dusted off some of the Great 
oldies and put them back into shape. Or 
else they've had them since new, and 
made a fetish of preventative main¬ 
tenance. The most famous of all is a 
true weirdo in Las Vegas named Bill 
Harrah. He has over one thousand live 
hundred ol these old kettles! And you 
thought you had problems. 

The cars pictured here, of course, 
were good even when they were new. 
They didn't make Edscls in those days, 
they built real automobiles. It's curious 
to look back to that time when a 
mechanic was a hairchested near-relative 
of a blacksmith, and not some 
ding-a-ling with a slide rule, and an 
Arrow collar and a closetful of neuroses. 

Here in America we’re supposed lo 
have some sort of sexual hangup with 
cars. Comparing these old dudes with 
the sleds we drive today, I'd say wore in 
deep trouble. 

Standout of the show was the 
ever-popular 1904 Baxter-Standard 
Speedy Pnff (pronounced Pnff by the 
cognoscetti). It was a sixteen cylinder 
unicycle produced by an unknown 
Frenchman named Ettore Potitcui. So 
far as is known, this is the only example 
of the fine breed still existing today. 

Clever readers will notice that the 
auto billed as a 1906 Packard is really a 
1910 Flying Fritter, the creation of the 
well-known Latke Kartoffel, the 
German auto wizard who later raced, 
with great success d'estime, lor the 
Italian firm of Soccitome e Jaccuzzi in 
their immortal Moto-pedo Lasagna 
rapide 8. 


Cockpit of the Stutz Bearcat 







1913 Stutz Racing model 
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Open Packard Touring Car 



Controls of the Stutz Bearcat. Left to right. Pranger, Glottis, Frammis, 
Grommet, Muffmeter, Twitcher 


Kartopfel was later killed in an 
early attempt to do crop dusting from a 
captive balloon, but that is an old story. 
He lives today chiefly in the imagination 
of those who can recall the final running 
of the 1911 Overland Grand Premio 
Paris-Madrid-Paris Cup d'Or. His car was 
the only finisher of thirty starters after 
two-hundred hours of wheel-to-wheel 
duelling with death. 

Other stellar attractions of the 
show are the Smallwit Fancy Gent's 
Roadster, so-named for its elusive sneer 
and noisy silencer; The 1914 Trailing 
Arbutus, the world's longest car; and 
the 1903 Spencerian Sonnet, the 
world's first fourteen cylinder phaeton. 

It's easy to talk of first’s with these 
old heaps. Nearly everything that 
anybody did was done for the first time, 
because nothing had been done before. 
Originality was cheaper then. Think 
back to the Tryst Thruster, a 
by product of the ideal that all four of a 
car's wheels should be on the same side 
of the body (for negotiating tight 
bends). The Bullnose Morris Grand 
which had a body of tanned horsehide, 
so as not to startle cattle when flittering 
through the countryside. The Swallow¬ 
tail Canary Huff, the first car to come in 
a two-tone paint job, puce alternating 
with turquoise. 

It harks back to a day when cars 
were beasts and needed real men to 
handle them. Women drivers were 
unheard of, but not unheard from. They 
naturally started screaming about equal 
rights almost as the first four wheels 
started to roll independent of horses. 
The name of the first namby-pamby to 
allow his wife to take the wheel is not 
known, but if it were, his children 
would lead a rough life. The first car 
built especially for milady's gloved 
hands was the Baronness Lafcadia dela 
Verga's Motion Winsome Puff Duster 
which rolled out of the factory on 
October 17, 1907. It had contrary 
steering and horizontally opposed 
bangers, but that was nothing new. 
What set it apart from all the other cars 
of its day was the introduction between 
the dual bumper prangs of an electric 
fritz, which automatically accounted for 
the strange noise it made in passing. 

In a way I was sorry to see those 
days go. 




IS IT WORTH AN APPLE? 









SHE'LL KEEP YOU AFTER SCHOOL, IF YOU'RE BAD 

Beautilul Beulah Plaid is a 
sthoolmaim in Upper Elk, Ark. and 
complains that the boys in her town are 
surprisingly slow learners. "Why I've got 
some boys in my eight grade Biology 
class who have kept coming back for 
just years!" she says. A great believer in 
the more progressive theories of 
education, she believes that children 
should bo shown rather than told how 
things are. Those Bio classes must get 
rather exciting at times. 

"The part we all like the most is 
the nature trip," she smiled brightly, 
"we all get together with a picnic lunch 
and take a day off in the wild watching 
nature in the raw. The endless struggle, 
the survival of the fittest, all that 
natural stuff." 

"Later on in the evening, when it 
gets dark and chilly, we all get closer 
around the old campfire and sing songs 
and tell spooky ghost stories that really 










WHAT COULD BE MORE NATURAL? 




scare me. Oddly enough, some of the 
older boys get as scared as I do, and we 
snuggle up just to be close. Naturally I 
let them, rather than let them stay 
scared. It really warms me to know that 
all these kids get such a big bang out of 
being out in the wild like that." 

When Spring rolls around, as it 
always does, every year, Beulah takes 
the kids out to watch the fun on the 
farms and show them a bit of Botany on 
the side. "Why some days I come back 
to my little flat so covered with grass 
stains from getting closer to watch the 
corn grow, that it takes weeks of 
washing before the green is gone. What 
other teachers have such devoted 
students?" Ponder that one, Pedro. 


CAN IT BE THIS GOOO? 


AN EXTRACURRICULAR ACTIVITY 























Raymond Lee in his definitive role of the Bully in "The Kid” 


"Cut!" 

Hopping out of the director's chair 
wedged against the camera legs, Charlie 
Chaplin suddenly shortened his leap, 
straightened up and scowled at the two 
small boys who had been playing the 
scene. And the two small boys stared 
back as if Chaplin had turned into a 
giant. Jackie Coogan was one of the 
boys and I was the other. 

The Time: 1919 

The Place: Hollywood 

The Picture: The Kid 

Chaplin spoke like a school 
teacher. 

"You know, we've shot this scene 
exactly fifty times." 

Squelching any possible doubters 
among the rest of the company, Chaplin 
continued: "I’ve been keeping count!" 

After listening to his voice echo 
down the tenement street set. he walked 
slowly around in a circle, his hands 
flapping under his coat tails, his hair 
looking like a cat had just jumped out 
of it, his shoes belonging more to a duck 
than a man. Twice he slowly walked the 
circle. Thon a stop. A thought. A smile 
with every tooth in it. And doing his 
best to look simple. Charlie Chaplin 
closed in on us with confessional 
intimacy. 

"Boys, this is a very simple scene. 
Very simple. Two boys fighting. All 
boys fight. Must be a million boys 
fighting all over the world this very 
minute. It's born in you-like tonsils. 
But, boys, you aren't fighting. You're 
dancing with each other." 

Chaplin turned to Jackie. 

"Jackie, I realize that Raymond is 
twice your size and it is hard for you to 
hit him but if you will just follow my 
directions everything will be fine. You 
see, Jackie, fighting with a bigger boy 
creates sympathy for you. Under¬ 
stand?” 

When Jackie nodded, Chaplin 
smiled and started flapping his coat tails 
again. 

"Just remember David and 
Goliath." 

Chaplin pulled at his nose as if it 
were putty. 

"Lillian, you have told Jackie the 
story of David and Goliath?" 

When Jackie heard his mother’s 
hesitant "no" his lower lip quivered, his 
bobbed head sagged and his big brown 
eyes got bigger and looking first at his 
parents, then William Austin, the co¬ 
director, then Chaplin, he tried hard but 
failed to hold back two large tears that 
plopped on his cheeks. 


Quickly gathering Jackie up in his 
arms. Chaplin dragged out a handker¬ 
chief from his trouser pocket and 
blotted out the tears. Finishing the 
tears, he worked on Jackie’s nose 
making him blow it twice. Twisting one 
end of the handkerchief, he pretended 
to clean first one and then the other ear. 

Jackie sniffed, trembled a little, 
but helped by the tickling in his cars. 


pulled a smile across his lips and side¬ 
longing a glance at his "Daddy Dear" 
who had a hard time smiling through his 
own tears, gave Charlie Chaplin the hug 
of his life. 

Chaplin slid Jackie to the sidewalk, 
motioning to Mr. Coogan. 

"Better fix his make up, Jack." 

Taking my arm, Chaplin squatted 
us both on the curbing. 



Charlie and Mack Swain in “Gold Rush 1 











"Raymond, in rehearsal the 
pattern I had you follow worked out 
fine, your footwork and body move¬ 
ments almost gave the illusion that 
Jackie was putting up a good fight. But 
every time we shoot it, the scene looks 
faked." 

I felt my lip quivering so I bit it 
and watched a red ant slide down into a 
crack in the cardboard sidewalk. But I 
looked at Chaplin when I spoke. 

"I know, Mr. Chaplin. But I feel 
like I'm fighting with my feet when I 
should be fighting with my fists." 
Chaplin said: “And since you aren't a 
kangaroo, it is a bit awkward." 

Chaplin stood up. I stood up. 
Suddenly everything was quiet. 

Perched on a stool behind the 
camera. Austin put his finger to his lips. 
And Mr. Coogan, sitting beside the 
organ and violin players, shook his head 
from side to side. I found my mother's 
face in the crowd and felt better for her 
smile. 

As Jackie rejoined us, Chaplin 
finger brushed some excess powdor on 
Jackie's right cheek. 

"We must remember, Raymond, 
that this is Jackie's first picture while 
you've been acting for almost fivo 
years." 

I havo never felt so old then or 
since. 

''Maybe the scene doesn't moan 
anything to you. Maybe that's it." 

Chaplin extended his left hand to 
the director's chair as if ho expected it 
to walk over to him. Plump Henry 
Bergman, his lifelong friend, brought a 
chair forward. Chaplin slouched into it. 
Suddenly his costume seemed too big 
for him. He didn't look liko a giant now. 
More like a real little tramp. A frown 
pleated his forehead. As though he had 
been thinking a long time about what he 
was going to say, Chaplin's voice roso 
sharply against the hot afternoon quiet. 

“Hunger. Hideous word. Most hid¬ 
eous of all tortures. Of courso noithor 
of you boy 5 have ever really been 
hungry. God forbid! Your stomach like 
a balloon without air. Your heart in 
your eyes and your eyes without a 
friend." 

Despite his heavy make-up, 
Chaplin's skin whitened, the lines 
around his eyes, stitches in a wound. 

"There is hunger in this scene. 
Hunger makes Jackie steal Raymond's 
orange and hunger makes Raymond 

Charlie and 

Jackie Coogan in “The Kid" 







"You see, Mr. Chaplin, Jackie and 
I are little boys. But you want us to 
fight like you fight. It may not seem 
like that to you but it does to me. How 
about you, Jackie?" 

When Jackie nodded, there was no 
stopping me. 

"If you'll just let us do it once for 
ourselves, maybe you'll see." Like a 
ducal butler, Chaplin unwound from the 
chair. 

"Very well, Mr. Raymond, you 
direct the scene. I won't even sit in my 
chair when you shoot it." 

Jackie and I rehearsed our own 
fight a couple of times and then told 
Mr. Chaplin we were ready for the take. 
At the finish Chaplin shouted: "Print 
it!" He grabbed Jackie in his arms and 
kissed him because he was only four 
years old, and he shook my hand 
because I was nine. And as Charles 
Spencer Chaplin shook my hand, I came 
of age as an actor. 


fight for it. This is not an ordinary fight. 
It's been going on for thousands of 
years but still it isn't an ordinary fight." 
His hands visored the down-draught of 
sunlight. 

"I've been so hungry I could eat a 
shoe!" 

Cracking his knuckles, Chaplin 
leaned back in his chair, and cupping his 
mouth, whispered to Austin. 

"I must sound like a damn fool 
talking to these kids like this." 

Austin slid off her perch and was 

still tall. 

"Maybe if we took a breather, 
Charlie . .." 

My stomach suddenly felt like a 
balloon without air. 

"Mr. Chaplin. I think I know 
what's wrong with the scene." 

Chaplin's head turtled my way and 
drawing his knees up to his chin, he 
glared at me. I took a deep breath and 
continued. 


Charlie as Hitler in “The Great Dictator' 


Charlie and his 
second wife Lita Grey 








Occasionally a magazine 
becomes too cluttered with mere 
flesh, and the readers begin to 
demand a touch of variety amidst 
all the nates and breasts. It is for 
that reason that several candid 
shots of this wild animal have 
been included. As any average 
man can tell, this is the legendary 
man- eating Parakeet, shown here 
eating dinner. 

The man-eating Parakeet is a 
native of the infamous 
impenetrable Pacoima Jungle, 
which has never been mapped or 
even completely explored by 
civilized man. Vicious natives 
abound, to be sure, but their lives 
are a daily round of fearful forays 
out of their mud huts into the 
open to forage for food. During 
these searches they are constantly 
on the watch for the arrival of the 
dreaded Pacoima Jungle 
man-eating Parakeet. 


Put a Little Salt an that Tail 


















Come Fly with Me 

Lookouts are kept posted, 
but often the traditional warning 
shout of "Watch, the Birdie!” 
comes too late to save anyone. 
Snow-white clean-picked bones 
bear mute testimony to the 
savagery wrought by this 
feathered terror. 

The photographer who took 
these pictures must be 
complimented for maintaining his 
cool under fire. The screams of 
the girl filled the room, and there 
was no guarantee that the snarling 
'Keet would not attack him once 
the girl was finished off. Intrepid 
lot, these shutterbugs. 





Hip With Paints 










































From far-off Dublin hails this 
young harpist. Formerly a 
member of the well-known 
Macnamara's band, she played the 
first parade harp in history. She is 
also one of the few non-Germans 
capable of executing the 
incredibly difficult triple-stop 
fretting of the ‘B' string, called by 
harpists, to 'poon.' 


There's no doubt she’s a mammal 













Yes, friends, you're gazing 
one that rarest of the breed -- an 
Irish, female, parade harpooner. 
Her spirit unbov/ed by the gloom 
that seems to haunt the happiest 
Irish brow, she finds herself prone 
for occasional fits of pleasure 
during which she leaps back and 
forth through the strings of her 
harp from side to side. This is a 
common Irish harp-player's pas¬ 
time and was done originally on 
the grounds of Sassenach Castle in 
the Highlands outside of Ploome, 
County Dork. It is called 
"Illusion" and is included along 
with Hod-Carrying and Boozing as 
sports in the AU-Ireland Midwinter 
Olympiad. 


All Kinds of Strings Attached 



Bridget is not as fond of the 
color green as some of her 
compatriots. "They all get it from 
brushing their teeth with grass," 
she smiles wanly, "But my Fodder 
never let me do it." Nothing she 
owns is green except the money in 
her bank account and her lawn, 
(but it's not so much so as her 
neighbor's on the other side of the 
back, you guessed it, fence.) 
Lovely Bridget O'Donegal. 


Something warm 

for those winter evenings 
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It's a sign of the times 



Would you believe it's a Boy? 
Frankly, it isn't. It isn't a girl 
either. It's a WOMAN. A big, 
vibrant, voluptuous earth-mother 
ready to bury you in mounds of 
warm, willing flesh. 

Wasn't always like this. In 
Dad's day she would still be a 
nobody. Fortunately those clever 
orientals, the Japanese, have 
brought more to the world than 
tiny transistors. They've found a 
way to endow girls whom Nature 
had forgotten I 













Hip 

Bettina Wansowski is 
right where it's happen¬ 
ing these days, but she 
is also lost somewhere 
in the past. She's lost in 
the old "beat" genera¬ 
tion, because, she says, 
"The beats knew where 
the world was. The hip¬ 
pies have found them¬ 
selves a groovy life, but 
the beats were the only 
ones that were accom¬ 
plishing anything im¬ 
portant." 

"Being in and trying 
for political change is a 
super thing to be do¬ 
ing," she went on, "but 
only through art and 
music can human nature 
and the world really be 
changed. Music and art 
are a reflection of the 
culture that creates 
them, and I, and the 
beats before me, are 
trying to reverse things, 
and make culture reflect 
the music that has been 
created." 

The beats went ex¬ 
pressionist, but the hip¬ 
pies brought in the psy¬ 
chedelic experience, and 
Bettina has combined 
the two. The most sur¬ 
prising thing about it is 
that it is being success¬ 
ful. Psychedelic art, es¬ 
pecially when applied 
to clothing, is becoming 
common in almost every 
city in the country. And 
Bettina is one of the 
chicks that is helping 
make this a reality. 


V 



Bettina can be a psychedelic experience. 



A Miracle of Modem Manufacture 




Glad we got to know thet 
inscrutable little devils, or we'd 
still be up to here in luckless girls. 
Luck, luck, luck, goodydoojums. 

This poor girl, without a trip 
to Tokyo, would still be as she 
was before she sent. Kneecaplessl 
Dig it! No kneecapsl Born that 
way. more's the pity. No one to 
hound for it or drag into court. 
Couldn't collect for that lack of 
joint there. What to do? Greely 
(Horace, you remember Horace) 
said, "Go west." She overdid it 
and wound up on the Ginza going 
under the knife. 

A nick here and a slice there, 
two polyestialidaniadingazeno and 
there were those long-to-be:seen- 
there Patellas asparkling under 
the lights. Oh. joy was unconfined 
that noche, let it be known! 

And they look so natural, 
who could tell? 














ENOUGH WOMAN IF YOU'RE MAN ENOUGH 









I IT TAKES MORE THAN A PRETTY FACE 


Last surviving member of the 
infamous Lingam tribe, Yoni 
Lingam now makes her home in 
Pendulous, Me. The hardy life she 
led as a youth in Katchitall, 
Canada among the others of her 
tribe has stood her in good stead. 
The strength acquired by throwing 
full-grown Musk oxen to the 
ground (former sport of the 
former tribe) by their tails gave 
her a musculature that few girls 
can boast of. 


Last of her kind, and a good 
thing that is. Peruse these pix a 
little closer and ask yourself if 
you'd like to wrestle one of these 
every Saturday night for firsties 
on the shower? 

Those long, sleek, tawny, 
tapered, tasty twigs blossoming 
forth from the filmy briefs were 
brought to their luscious bloom 
by years of maneuvering through 
the ominous Maybeshe Woods in 
search of the elusive bull ox. More 



SPITFIRE once 
again provides 
the Key to the 
new scene! 
the swingin’ 
scene! Don’t miss 
the newest in 
provocative 
magaz ines!! 


TO: SPITFIRE BOOK CLUB 
P.O. BOX 2507 
Van Nuys, Calli. 91404 
—Copies of "lovo-in" (•> $1.50 plus 

250 handling charges . 

—Copies of "psychedelic hippie" 
(it $1.50 plus 250 handling 

charges . 

—Copies of "love-in" and "psy¬ 
chedelic hippie" (a S3.00 for 
both (we pay mailing costs) . .. 

Name _ _ 

Address _ 

City_State_ Zip.- 


I enclose $_ (cash, check or 


money order). Sorry, no C.O.D.'s. 
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prized than the females, these 
brutes run a good eleven hundred 
pounds on the hoof- That's a lot 
of avoirdupois, Nanook, and a lot 
of bull to throw. 

Putting her girlish talents to 
work here in the States, Yoni is 
still throwing the bull, but now 
she does it for Benton, Barker, 
Dunstall and Oddwit Advertising 
of Mad. Ave. fame, 








ea. S3 DON'T MISS THESE! S3 ea. 


EVERY BOOK $3! 
Send your order to 


MUSBANO AND WIFE 
SWAPPING: 

Gateway to Perversion? 


FLESH POTS & PLEASURE CIRLS-MIZU SH08AI 

b* Boy* OiMente 

Iccayi Japanese a'« pursuing sexual tcstasy with 
lanalic dedication! Case Mulorie* and Hut potion 
accounts te l hew tn#y use licking. tucking. lip ane 
longue caresses! Read about mede-n and an: eel 
Oriental love icciets' Orgies in brothels’ Sex devia- 
boos Jnc intricate coniorhons is only me la canes* 


MEN AND THEIR BOYS byV. c tor i Banls 

Olarmg Case Histones at adolescent youths seducing 
elder men into all manner o' uerveiled nnd homines 

-a MU! Ciapteis called TWENTY BOYS A MONTH; 
THC COMOPTfO YOUTH; WHY FIHATIO; WHY BOG 
GCRY a Pd many moie' AS38-S3 


Boo M.OMll 

TNI OIBTT SONG BOOK. I R lmipn 
viNut in tubs. sachet vasa<» cuss-c ot 
Masochism and Servility 
THt FIMilt HOMOSIXUil. 

0 M Bntfenliem. Vt 
SflUAl rSYCHO. wace I. Hampton. *Ti 0 
Peac e oomwe with iiraa|t sei 
hungers 

conmssions or a HoiiYwooo cau uai. 

John O'Day 

TORTURE CARDEN. OctBrf M . ibfij 
Masterpiece 01 sadism, lotlnte. agony 
FfMilt StIVIl DEVIATIONS iNO BIZARRE 
PBiCTiCIS. Real Birdtce 
Mill SEXUAL DEVIATIONS iNO BIZARRE 
PRACTICES. Bot»t BKCSOe 
Mill homosexual. nenneih Ma.iawe 
MilC »NO riMilt SEXUAL OIVliTIONS. 

Michael S. Wo*fgaeg 
St* iNO THE SINGH BIO 
TM£ TBiNSVISTlTI iNO HIS WIH. 

Charles '■Virginia'’ Bi rce 
THt NiKO TBuTM ABOUT HANBISON 

MARKS . 

SINGH iNO PREGNANT. . »•> VadCOi 


THE BEST OF MOOERN SEX 


SEX CULTS! ny E «. linton 

Restless adolescents with too much money, too much 
lime, and passions burning out ot control. Now 
Imd out the mcrediOly invert ve se« experiments and 
depraved acts they perform 


from the famous MAGiZINI OF MODIBN SI* the 
most Vila ard revealing articles and CASE HISTOR¬ 
IES Tepics include Increasing Cenltal Si/e; Deflora¬ 
tion Techmouei; Aids Ur Potency; Prolonging Set; 
Mouth-Genital Acts; many mote. A577 - S3 


AUTO EROTIC ACTS AND DEVICES by Victor Dodson 
The bold truth about nastj-bation in men nonet 
aid in groups, along with the inventive artifices used 
to achieve stimulus or paint Case histones include: 
IYNN M.. who describes secret group masturbation 
sessions with h s adolescent inends' loon K., who 
maslurbaled to 17 orgasms a day* A 33-YEAB-010 
WOMAN who describes he' masturbatory techmaues 
n detail* BOBIBT S.. who emulates with a store 
dummy! One woman desc' bes her spec ai technmje 
Ol achieving anal and vagnal stimulation at the 
same time* A man tells the positions he uses lo- seif 
l«Hatian. Ollier sections include WOMEN USING 
OllDOS; MIN AND WOMEN WHO MiSTUBBATI WITH 
ANIMALS; MASTURBATION AND INCREASING GENI¬ 
TAL SIZE; VAGINAI VIBRATORS . many mo'f' At 
on* last, an nonest. unaliarJ eip'oralton ol ihe 
universal seauai act." AS7B-S3 


JOHN AMSlOW A ASSOC . DEPT 23* 

BOG So. Robertson Blvd , los Angeles. Calif. 9003b 

Please send me the following bookish Postpaid, listed below by their nu 
I understand there is an absolute 7-OAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE. I 
years of age or over 

BOOK NUMBERS:__ _ _ 


i by Victor I . 8an is 

unsatisfied. se«- Proof that small towns are becom »g 
ugh married, these Ihe sm center of the country' Case 
g ways and means histones shew hsw co'irge towns 
seething desires! are cente'S ot adoiesceri orgies* 
se women lurn to Other small tewns are nddieC with 
hey sedure unsus- homosexuality. Sections include 
:w they force h-us- SMAU TOWN SWAP CLUBS; SMAU 
swapping dozens TOWN WHORE TODAY; LESBIANS IN 
Oozens of graphic SM ah towns. SI* IN A HOT ROD 
A949-S3 CLUB; many mcie- AS58 S3 


■ EACH BOOK S3. I arr. ordering • total of_ books Total S 

il i enclose J- ( )cash < )check ( ) M.O 

9 All C.OD.i must be accompanied with Sl.00 deposit. No C.O.D.’s 
m continental USA 


JOHN AMSLOW & ASSOC.. DEPT 23* 
806 So. Robertson Blvd . los Angeles. 


_STATE_ 

•.•le «ov' 7ic Code Number 


aslml 
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Those are not what you think they are 


Aura Yole, a Swedish bell 
ringer, her mother and other girls 
of the traveling troupe "Aura Yole 
And Her Swedish Belles" took a 
short break from the Night Club 
grind while in the Mediterranean 
to see the famed GREAT 
PYRAMID OF KHUFU, which is 
in Giza, gnear the Gnile. They had 
no more than dismounted from 
the bus when they were set upon 
by a horde of blood-thirsty, 
drooling Berber body-mongqfs on 
the lookout for slaves. 

Taken, with dispatch, to the 
flesh market in Marrakech, the lot 
were quickly sold. Fast enough to 
please even the randy Nomads 
who are never angry. Her mother 
and her troupe, that is. No takers 
for Aura. Poor Baby. 

Left to the tender mercies of 
the wholesalers, who seldom see 
the sea, she was passed from 
horny hand to handy horn, 
gaining a noteworthy familiarity 
with the Morrocan Coast. Sold, at 
last, in a mixed holding including 
three sheep, a camel and a 
worn-out tent, she returned to 
Sweden in a shipment of 
condemned meat destined for the 
doggie food cannery. 










Realizing at once what a 
rize they had on their hands, the 
ingshoremen installed her in a 
isused shed and kept her as a pet 
ntil she was freed at last through 
te good offices of the Swedish 
P.C.A. to whom she owes her 
legiance to this very day.f^ 









WA rCHES HER P’S AMD 0'S 






Natasha Takitov was 
smuggled across the Berlin Wall 
hidden inside a hollpwed-out copy 
of War and Peace. It was a very 
symbolic thing. She dug it. So did 
West Germany..they made her an 
overnight celebrity and allowed 
her to stay on. 

She lives in Xirau just outside 
of Heidelberg. Since she arrived 
she has taken up her profession of 
writing short stories and removing 
her clothing. So few girls approach 
the typewriter topless that she has 
caused a sensation wherever she 
writes. 


SELDOM NEEDS MORE THAN A NEW RIBBON 





■■rm. 




mi/A0ix9 

women^GlRlS 

OPENLY POSED 

you like Ihem-in INTIMATE, 
NUDE Bedroom Scenosl 

i »200 Ft Color Feature F.l- 
kws»S3i*<D No* Only SIS 00 
5e.ci.ng Color Film Onlv S3.00 
w • Catalog with Full 
Color P.durci *100 
COIORAMA 
I 7906 Silt* M»nic* Bird 
I M'ly-eed. Call' *C*«1 

SUPER~8..n M REGULAR 8-f 




Confidential Contacts 



STOP SEARCHING 

Slop Marching lor IhoM 
lord to Imd Pin-Up photo*. 
Juil Mnd m* ■ itampad, 
toll addroutd onrolopo. 
JOHNSON, Bor IIM. Road- 
Inc, Po. 19603 


BREATHTAKING MOVIES 

8MM 50* - $4.00 EACH 
CHERRIE KNIGHT MOVIES 
See Hollywood’s biggest bosom 
eiposcd in these exciting films. 

CAVORTING ON HER BED □ 

INTIMATE POSES □ 

BOTH FILMS *8.00 Q 

DRENCHED MOVIES 
These girts got soaking wet while I 
fully dressed in pool or tub. 

ELAINE - In pool in sheer 
blouse, nylons and heels □ 

BARBARA - In pool In jersey 
dress, nylons and heels □ 

ELAINE - In tub in sheer 
nightgown and negligee ... □ 

YOLANDA - In tub in silk 
dress, slip, nylons and patents □ 

ALL * FILMS ABOVE . $12.00 □ 

LINGERIE MOVIES 
ETHEL - Exciting movements □ 
ANGELINA - In poses you’ll 

like .□ 

ANN - Sweet, but full of TNT □ 

; PAT - Raising her skirt .□ 

i GERI - Plenty of back shots □ 
POLLY - Young lively body □ 
| AU. 6 FILMS ABOVE - $20.00 Q 
You must be 21 to order the above films. 




NUPIX 

Box 27111. Dept «19 
Los Angeles. Calif. 90027 


Name — 
Address. 


















A FREELANCE FRAU LEIN 
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SO. CALIF. SWAPPERS 

Our fully revealing photo will 
be sent to those who send theirs. 
All others interested in 
Polaroids or movies send SI.00 
The Andersons 
7471 Melrose Ave 

Los Angeles. Calif 90046. Apt. 112 





"INSTANT PETER" 


In Imp*! a«1h !•** voder* t*end low« *.l«Mt**> a* hew 
devtoped a product ■**» •* u« l«stj*t Pete- llus oi 
course. is rt not aei<««cd t« irfxetr B* v.fmji 

Mo-*w< * 1 p«irt. ■***».«•* C-ow io M i seWetfwv 
substitute SI each. l ta» JS 

PIERRE. OUT. J S 

KIT wwTworm urn ik «ub cm t man 


MEET SWINGERS 

A fresh, new list every 2 weeks. Guys, 
gals, couples, trios, gays. $10 per 
year includes free 25-word ad of your 
own. or send stamped, addressed en¬ 
velope for free fact sheet. 

Ad Reply Service. Dept. 238 
P.O. Bo* 505. Van Nuys. Calif. 91408 



A wild and complete 
expeve ol 5 lovely, lonely 
girls who ten the Sutler 
over anO on”! 

Send 25c »or brochure 
containing actual scenes. 
Acults only — you must 
state age 

Kamera Prod . Dept. 238 
1350 North Highland Ave. 
He ytvoed, Calif. 9C028 


I hove what you want! 


COUPLES IN ACTION 


Will also swop polaroids. 

Send $1 for further details. 
RAYMOND C. DEPT. 238 
6515 SUNSET BIVD . ROOM 102 
HOLLYWOOD. CALIF. 90028 


BURLESQUE MOVIE 
NUDIST MOVIE 
FRENCH MOVIE 


8 MM NATURAL UNRETOUCHED 


LAMPCO PRODUCTIONS • OLPr ?3« 

P 0 DO* 85061 • HOLLYWOOD. CALIf 90027 


new novclty!| I || 

Spanish fly 

* brand candv Dn»t ?38 ^ 


brond tand ’' ' 
Pieces GROVE PRODUCTS 


She likes the shorter forms of 
writing as she is short herself. 
Under laboratory conditions, the 
greatest height she has reached has 
been a mere four and one-half 
inches. The men who date her find 
this very convenient as she can be 
sneaked into night dubs and 
restaurants in a coat pocket, 
thereby avoiding paying two cover 
charges. It has caused her trouble, 
though, as some men are very 
absent-minded and bruise her 
when they reach for their 
cigarettes or keys. It is also very 
easy to get her past a snoopy night 
clerk at a motel, but then comes 
the problem of what to do with 
her once you have gotten her up 
to your room. Conversation, even 
with a four inch tall girt, pales as 
the sun rises and nothing has 
happened yet. 

Just another of life's little 
tragedies. f —-■ 



' 'Ulll lfc:' 


»l«*t. <ov«*>‘ »r o ia»ia yLM 

beotfti'vl e*r!» and a«ly o*w / a| 

to •«!•. than* Sa-v« *1 00 AwO' 

PHara. and Mm wa.lakla 

c.c. 

■o> 33. Monterey Park. Coltf. 91754 


RAVEN PRESENTS 
TWO REVEAL iNC 
JOURNEYS INTO 
this sue-cuiTum 
Of FEMALE ^ 

HOMOSEXUAL ITY ‘"S* 




A NEW 8MM MOVIE 

STATUE OF LOVE 



THE MOST 
BEAUTIFUL AND 
REVEALING LOVE 
STORY EVER 
PUT ON FILM. 


700 FT BMM COLOR »J3 
700 FT IMM • l«|N 


COPA PRODUCT! 

Dept. 738 1 350 N. Highland 
Los Angalaa, calif. 90028 


YOUNG LOVERS! 

TME REVEALING 
INTIMACIES OF AN ARDENT 
VOON6 COUPLE ON TUEIR 
'ACTUAL HONEYMOON’! 


NEMLYVfeDS 
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SWING THROUGH THE TREES 


Nine-to-Fiving it is no treat to 
anybody, that's lor certain. Evelyn 
Ipple, private girlTriday to multi-milli- 
billionaire John Beresford Tipton, the 
imaginary tycoon, can’t virait for the 
weekends to roll around. When 
Saturday morning breaks out ol its 
wrapping, she leaps behind the wheel ol 
her Kangarushuz and splits for a little 
twenty-live-hundred acre garden plot 
she has stashed south ol the De Pernales 
River in Southeast Texas. 









Bettina is accomplishing something important. 


She's where it’s happening. 


Some of her is lost in the past. 





»*> 


A GREAT OUTDOOR SPORT 



WEEKENDS LEAVE HER 
ALL TUCKERED OUT 


Filling into ranch life as easily as 
Lyndon's toes slide into his clubfooted 
boots, she whiles away the weekend 
hours hunting and fishing here and there 
now and then up and down the hills and 
dales, rivers and streams. 




A GIRL TO PLEASE EVERY MAN! 

MAGAZINES: Cover Price- $1.50 

(add 25$ each handling charge) 

_ KITTEN: For the man who likes his women cute 

and cuddly. 

_ DOLLIES: A host of rough and tumble chicks in 

every issue. 

_BLACK HOSE: For the connoisseur of fine legs. 

_MATE: Naughty but nice. Each girl a sailor's 

delight. 

_CHEEKY: For the man who likes his women 

sturdy in the right places. 

_ ROMP: The best girls from around the world. 

COPPER CUTIES: For the man who likes them 
bronze and beautiful. 

_ SALTY: An array of spicy and spunky girls. 

_ LUCKY: Every man is bound to find his lucky 

number among these bombshell babes! 

_MAMAS: For those who like their women big 

and buxom. 

Sensational Movie Magazines! 

_ CELLULOID CUTIES: THE spiciest movies being 

made. Lots of photos! 

_ SHOCKING SCREEN REVIEWS: A pictorial 

review of the boldest films ever released. 

_CELLULOID CAPERS: A picture portfolio of 

daring movies from the underground cinema. 


TIIK SWINGING SINNERS’ 


|rlea$e send the items I haw checked; I enclose S- 

Cash Check Money Order— (Sorry. No C.O.O.'s) 

I AM OVER 21 YEARS OLD. 


Spitfire Book Club 

PO Bo» 2507 

Van Nuys, Calif. 91404 

















FREE TO ALL!!! 

SEX PRODUCTS 

RETAIL AT $12.00 TO $30.00 

Send ut you’ ram* and addrevt — adult over 21. 
and •e'M tend you our 3 catalogt showing an of 
out ? latest and newest se« aid products Whatever 
your se« difficulty, whatever the reason that c'e 
sents you from enjoying a perfect sei life and re 
gt’dless of age and/or se. You will be totally 
amafed at the satisfaction that both partre’s will 
derive from the use of our new products No drugs, 
pills and/or boohs You wear them as you use them 
— many, many happy times There are thousands of 
happy users Sold by mail only. Please rush this 
Clipping and $1.00 for all 3 catalogs Over 
night service Double refund on 1st order along 
with free item of your choice 

T. & D. PRODUCTS — (Since 1963) 

San Francisco International Airport. Dept. 2820 
8o« 8S75. San Francisco. California 94128 


STAG MOVIES 


IF YOU HAD TWO OF THESE' THERE WOULD BE TWICE AS MANY 


Unconsorod. breathtaking films for Adults 
with titillating octioes. 

1 - IMM 50' UW S S.M 

t-IMM *1115 

IS - IMM MllS. ONLY XOC 

I . IMM « COLOR I R 


dimes that bought her acreage through 
the Southeast Pigge Bank Savings 
Program, which is one of the few of its 
kind in the world. She found a way to 
beat their high interest rates, and is now 
one of its directors. 

Evelyn hopes to retire to her 
rancho in a week or two, if all goes well. 


Not many office girls have a 
pad-away-from-pad bigger than Mis 
soula, Montana, but then, most office 
girls don't even know that Missoula, 
Montana exists. That doesn't say much 
for office girls, but our gal friday is no 
ordinary gal. She saved the nickles and 


ROLART, Suite 404. Dipt. $» 

N Highland. Hollywood, Calit. 90028 


GUYSGALS 


For information on these movies that cannot 
be described in this issue, send 25c If you 
would 11 Ke me to include a special film, 
enclose SI 00 

AMATEUR FILMS DEPT 238 

P,Q BOX 2171, LOS ANGELES. CALIF. 90053 


Tickle Met 'Fancy 


Ihree lor $1 00 

FRENCH NAGEOIRES. Dept, gv 
6311 Yucca St Hollywood. Calif. 9002 


INSTANT 


PUSSY 


In leaping wiftt the moduli' trend I0w«f« automation 
•r he.* d*»*ic«*d a product which ** can ’ instant 
Putty This, ot court* it tyntnetic and it not d* 
ugned to replace the original However hi a pacfi. 
•e hope it will prow to be a utstectory tubthtufa 
II each 6 lor K 

MARCH DUVAL. OIFT. '5 
1917 *Hir*0»T« MM LOS AMIUS CALF «•» 




mm 


350 N. Highland A..- 
o'.rrood. Cll 90028 












IEW DEEP 
FIRMLY TO 
IVIGORATE 


THE BODY. 


For sophisticated couplet ft singles everywhere 
who value discretion and confidence: A modern 
club devoted to unusual, exciting correspondence 
with friends whose interests are similar. 

m - hkk : Details and List of Sample Ads 

SELECT CLUB 

BOX 889. DEPT 8 CAMDEN. N. J. 


Presenting Catalog No. 7 Of 

(Bizarre 3a*hionS 

Buy custom rubber clothes, Macs. Swim¬ 
wear. Slimwear. Sheeting. Hoods, plus 
net garments, custom 6” heels, and cus¬ 
tom cprsets. 

40 Page Illustrated Catalog $2.00 □ 
USA Air Mail - Add 25c 

RUBBER GARMENT PHOTOS 

M 8 4x5's for $2.00 

GINA in rubber panties .□ 

BOBBIE in rubber panties □ 

GINA in rubber bloomers □ 

# JOY in rubber swim trunks □ 
OPEL in shiny rubber suit D 

JILL in gum rubber suit □ 

6 Sets - 48 Photo* - *10.00 D 
20 4x5’i for *5.00 
ANGELA models bn, shorts, capris, 

1) blouse, skirt, dress, and capes, all 

tirjsH of pure rubber □ 

vj/ JEAN models rubber stockings worn 
with the rubber leotard and rub- 
iff ber bathing suit D 

Iff GINA models complete black rubber 
suit and BOBBIE models complete 

J 1 red rubber suit . D 

f * 3 Sets 


CAPRICE Catalog #4 

Faatv'mg glamocovt. R«*tfic»if>g C«nu 
and Bn*"« and Miwran* Retiramtt of 
and rvbbof. 

44 PAGE IUUSIBAIIO CATAIOO 
PtICI: S3 00 

CAPRICE, Box 27655, 

(>•»•. 949 lot California 90037 


WISH TO CONTACT THOSE INTERESTED IN 
NEW IDEAS IN HOME MOVIES SEE ALL WE 
HAVE TO OFFER SAMPLE 50’ FILM S3 00 
POWELL DEPT. 238 
BOX 261. GARDENA. CALIF. 90247 


LIKE TO CORRESPOND 

«nlh waters *«< othm -So thiak like you 
oul no- fov car save eliminate "< 

get g-eater -at sfatlron Send rte money 
stamped. addressed large e-rreiope It * d S 
Van N»,s. Cabt 914C8 Tail ** ya« -*»« 
on Ihr Oifoct lino 


60 Photos - *15.00 □ 

RUBBER GARMENTS MOVIE 

8MM MOVIE (50 FEET) $3.00 □ 

16MM MOVIE (100 FEET) $6.00 □ 

Use list as Order Blank by checking boxes. 

RENEE FASHION CO. 

Box 2804 
Dept. 909 

Hollywood, Calif. 90028 


{PRUDES NOT WELCOME) 

Aur Is con led bioodniOfj 

Pjn-Sert.cn Uiusus' Testes. Oiltei 
en- InffttH. Pa-lies. P*n. Etc 

Aa-J'i only! SntO SJ 00 (Give oge) 

ARTIST Dept 10 


Name 


Address. 


| NO H«1-»S 

■I.UIHBII 1 

| ^ffPrT- ■ 




















EROTICA 

Now There Are Two Erotica Records 

Two of the most electrifying records ever produced, the famous 
EROTICA #1 and the brand new EROTICA # 2, combine to bring 
you a panorama of erotic experience never before recorded. Never 
before have you experienced such heart-pounding delights; intimate, 
uninhibited, startling beyond description. Hear the actual, almost 
unbelievable sounds of erotic love, the soft groans and sighs and 
whispered words that sling and lash desire ( . . . Ovid). These rec¬ 
ords pay full tribute to the beauty of man’s greatest experience. The 
cries and moans of delight and despair, pain and pleasure, ecstasy 
and exultation, are a thousandfold more meaningful and more beau¬ 
tiful than any interpretive art. 


A record famous the day it was released. 
Never has a record received such Ire 
mendous comment and acclaim The 
sounds and rhythms of erotic love actu¬ 
ally come alive in breathtaking high- 
fidelity A true collector's masterpiece 
you'll be delighted to own 


The record a" America has been waiting 
for' Erotica =1. the record that "could 
never be equaled", has been equaled 
and in some ways surpassed! Erotica 
8 ? starts with spine-tingling sounds of 
passion, pa n and pleasure m tantalizing 
variations. Order it now. 


THE FILMS THAT WERE INSPIRED BY THESE RECORDS 

NOW... EROTICA OIM FILM! 


This film is a masterful epic of the 
senses. It brings you to the peak of 
poetic ecstasy in a startling fantastic 
presentation you'll never forget. 


This is a completely unashamed film, 
a bold delight in the gratification of the 
senses...and there is yet one more sur¬ 
prise you must discover for yourself 


••SEND TOUR ORDER TODAY!. 

FAX INTERNATIONAL, Box 505, Van Nuys, Calif., 91408 

Please rush me the 'terns ordered below. I enclose $- D cash, 

C check, Q money order (Sorry, no C.O.D. s) payment in full. 

SALE TO MINORS FORBIDOEN 


□ EROTICA. THE RHYTHMS OF IOVE RECORD ALBUM (Per Copy) 

□ EROTICA, 8 MM 200 FT. B&W FILM 

□ EROTICA. 8 MM 200 FT COLOR FILM 

□ EROTICA NO. 2. PASSION. PAIN & PLEASURE RECORD ALBUM (Per Copy) 

□ EROTICA NO. 2. 8 MM 200 FT B&W FILM 

□ EROTICA NO. 2. 8 MM 200 FT. COLOR FILM 


i 

the rhythms of love 



















Lonesome Laura 



Poor Laura has problems, and 
maybe you, our reader, can help 
her out. You see, this poor little 
chick is sitting home ali alone, and 
she can hardly bare it You see. 
Laura is one of those girls that just 
can’t stand being alone. They have 
to have a man around the house 
all the time, or they feel miserable. 
That's what Laura is. Miserable, 
that is. Ever since her last boy¬ 
friend ended up in the hospital 
with a case of extreme exhaustion. 
Working too hard, no doubt. 

So, Laura's looking around 
again for someone to love. Not 
somebody special—just a man. A 


man who loves to be loved. When 
a chick like Laura is ready, willing 
and able, sire should be able to 
find someone, bur she says that it 
isn't that easy. But after the last 
guy, any male who isn’t ready for 
the undertaker will find a happy 
home with her, 

Almost every night she gets un¬ 
dressed and lies down on the bed, 
waiting and hoping that the phone 
will ring. So, there you are guys— 
she’s waiting just for you. I sure 
wish we had her phone number to 
give you. but we seem to have lost 
it somewhere. How's that for an 
anti-climax? 
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Wanda isn't exactly what tive secretary at the Interna- 
you would describe as a little tional Trade Commission's 
girl. Among other things she’s west coast office. And what’s 
big enough to have a swinging more, we think that she’s big 
pad on Hollywood’s Sunset enough to keep us very, very 
Strip, and she’s big enough to happy for a long, long time y 
hold down a job as an execu- As a matter of fact, we’ve, 





taken up in the pursuit and working it isn't too hard to 
purveyance of pleasure and spot her in one of the Funset 
happiness. Wanda spends vir Strip's swinging nightspots, 
tually all of her time meeting Just look for the biggest 
new people, both on the job crowd of men, and Wanda is 
and off. and when she isn't sure to be in the middle, 
k "I love variety," Wanda 

^ says, "both in people and in 

Hi places. I guess you might say 

that I’m a little flighty, but 
right now I just want to go 
out with as many men as I 
U can, and see as many differ- 

jgB ent places as I possibly can. 

Don't get me wrong. I'm not a 
|W tease. There's nothing I like 

more than an intimate rela 
tionship with a man. but so 
Jr~ far I haven't found the man of 

my dreams. Until I do. I guess 
I'll just have to keep looking." 

Wanda, please feel free to 
look our way anytime you 
want to. 


heard that Wanda is big 
enough to keep a lot of guys 
very happy, and right now 
most of her private life is 









Triumph Fiction 


Cover 

Price 


301 Tortured Triangle 

.Parish .95 

302 The Rapist . . Miller .95 

- 303 K.ss Her, Kill 

Her .Stevens .95 

304 Georgia's Broads 

.Rver .95 

305 Suburbia Con- 

1.25 fidential . . . Moreau .95 

306 Franny Oill 

'50 Olivetti .95 

307 Sisters In 

Shame .... Dawson .95 
150 306 Sweet Hot 

Summer.Blair .95 

1 50 309 Pleasure Camp 

.Boyle .96 

150 310 Hollywood Swingers 

.Elder 95 

311 The Naked Spy 

.Lang .95 

150 312 Walk The Gay 

Night.Mitchell 1.25 

1 50 313 The Goddess 

.Cummings .95 

314 Tonight We Love, 

1.50 Tomorrow We 0 ie 

.McCullough .96 

1 50 315 Blood Jungle 

.Sherman .95 

150 316 His Secret 

Life.Farr .95 

317 Enslaved In 

Ebony.Kahler .95 

318 Essex Playhouse 

.Boyle .95 

319 The Spy Who Came 
To Bed . . Nemec .95 

320 Passion Killer 

.Sherman .95 

321 Eleven Loves of 

Dr. Hill .... Arthur 95 

322 The Rat.Boyle .95 

323 Rosa Elkins 95 

324 The Odd 

Affair .Cole .95 

325 Hard Rock 

.Lawrence .95 

326 The Star 

.Martin 1.25 

327 Mansion Of 

Men.A Hyson 1.25 

328 One.Danch 1.25 

329 Lolita Strikes 

Back .Spatan 1.25 

330 Horns Up .. Morgan 1.25 


GE 101 Cecil Prendergast 

.Anon. 

GE 102 Adventures of a 
Puritan . .Anon. 
GE 103 Maude Cameron 
and Her 

Guardian Anon. 
GE 104 Venus in Furs 

. Sacher-Masoch 
GE 105 The RakeHell 

Patriot . . . . Yuill 
GE 106 Submit I Must/M* 
ochists Are Nice 
People- 
.Preston-Horton 
GE 107 Women and Their 
Boys Dr. Klow 
GE 108 Children Who 
Seduce 

Men.Paul 

GE 109 WomanAsSex 
Slava Dr Klow 
GE 110 The Book Of 

Torture . .Swam 


Order by mail and save! 
Special Spitfire discounts now offer: 

Any six .95d titles - S5. 

Any six $1.25 titles - $7. 

Any six $1.50 titles - $8. 


Select from outstanding contemporary adult fiction deal¬ 
ing with shocking social realities. 

Choose from Spitfire non fiction selections that provide 
the information - not easily obtained - on today's sexual 
mores. Factual, concise, dear Spitfire fact books tell it in 
detail. 

Round your selection out with pickings from the Spitfire 
Classics, astonishingly curious tales of life and love. 


Triumph Claauc* 


201 The Debauched 

Innocant . Anon. 150 

202 Maria Monk . Anon 95 

203 A Man And Three 

Maids.Carlyle 1.50 

204 Nell In Bride 

well Reinherd 1.50 

205 Tyranny . . Soren 1.75 

206 Scandalous 

Scoundrel . Arthur 1.95 

207 The Way Of 

A Maid Clement 1.95 

206 The Defiled Gentle 

women ..William* 1.95 

209 Justine. DeSede 195 

210 The Confessions of 
Slippery Jack 

Arthur 1 95 

211 Sister Of Fanny 

Hill.Anon. 1.75 


Triumph Fact Books 


122 European Swappers 

.Crowell 125 

123 She Prostitute 

.Arthur 1.26 

124 Virginity It Causes 

end Cures _Karr 125 

125 Psycho Sex Crowell 125 

126 Afrifce; Sex, Sin end 

Slavary . Trebeck 125 

127 Groupie Sex Comes 

of Age Lawrence 1.25 

128 Black Women, 

White Man Gantry 1.25 

129 He Prostitute 

.Arthur 1.25 

130 Tenderloin-Holt 1.25 

131 Men. Woman And 

Beast.Homo 1.25 

132 Wifeswapper's Case 

Book . Bach-Holt 125 

133 The Amourous Adven¬ 

tures Of A Very Male 
Nurse .... Korngold 1.25 

134 Dominion Sex 

Dictionary .Gordon 1 50 

136 The Anal Erotics 

.Crowell 1.25 

137 Prison: School For 

Lesbians ..Trainer 1.50 

138 Lovers: Oral 

.Danch 1.25 

139 Hollywood: Gay 

Capital.8 arrow 125 

140 The Hollind 
Experiment .. . Holt 1.25 

141 The Casanova Complex 

.Hastings 1.25 

142 While Their Husbands 

Slept.Barrow 1.25 

143 Seduction . . .Danch 1.25 

144 Teeh-aged Prostitutes 

.Trainer 1.25 

145 Wifeswapper's Case¬ 
book V.2.Holt 1.25 

146 Orgies American 

Style.Griffon 1 25 

(3rd printing) 


Cover 

Pr»ce 


101 Kept Woman 

.Richard* 95 

102 Orgies American 

Style.Griffon .96 

103 Diary of a Lesbian 

.Vail .95 

104 The Erotic Rebel* 

.Rainey .95 

106 Bi-Sexual Woman 

..Greene .95 

106 Drag Trade 

.Wood .95 

107 Over-Sexed! 

.Olivetti 95 

108 The Lure of 

Incest .Preston .95 

109 The Sex 

Doctors . . . .Christy 1.25 

110 The Cruel 

Lovers.Cramer 1.25 

Til The Mind Benders 

.Smith 1.25 

112 The Indeterminate 
Gender .... Christy 1.25 

113 The Mate Swapping 
Syndrome . . Gallant 1.25 

114 The Sins of 

Perversion . . Stscey 1.25 

115 The Virile Male 

.Gantry 1.25 

116 Comedy of 

Eros I . . . Breedlove 1.50 

117 Comedy of 

Eros II ... Breedlove 150 

118 Sodomy .... Galant 1.50 

119 The Changing Sexual 

Deviant.Boyle 1.25 

120 The Money 

Lovers * . . Breedlove 1.25 

121 Office Orgies and 
Other Business 

.Gantry 1.25 


Henshaw 1.75 


Delivered directly to you by mail, 
at no extra cost to you! 


Spitfire Book Club. P.O. Box 3910 

N. Hollywood. California 91609 


Pleas* send me the books checked above. I enclose 
remittance in full IS. Liam over 21. 























































Yoothp 

archive 


Enjoy another classic from the Yootha Archive 

Discover more amazing collections in our eBay shop 
http://stores.ebay.co.uk/Yootha-Archive-of-Vintage-and-Retro 

or at www.yootha.com 


